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Dear Pape * 2257 xr G | 
— a Flaws deep, $345 
Had not thy Friendſhip ſtopt me on the Wax, 

Friendſhip, ö 


9 - 
9 


When this but teuches, that 1 a 4 1 
The Remedy of Grief, the ſafe Better — 3 x 
Of the ſcorn'd Lever, ao ceclining Gin > = 
This ſacred Tye betwixt thy alt and. me, +: 111 .4 
Not to be alter q by my: Deſtinyʒñjñ 17 = 


£44 # 14 


This. Tye, which equal to my new Deſires, a = 
Preſerv'& ĩt fel awidf Loves ſaſter Fits g -M 
2 8 A 6 | 1 R 
* Ah 1 | 8 3 ; cen 2 #2 


„ by 2 
\ 2 
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A 
Obliges me (without Reſerve) t' impart 

To Lys I bas the Story of my Heart; 

Tho *'twill increaſe its preſent Languiſhment, 
"To call to its Remembrance paſs'd Content. 

So Men, when drowning near the happy Shore, 

Which they juſt leſt, but ne er muſt viſit mort, 

Look fighing back, and, from that fad Reviews < 

. Suffer more Pain, than in their Death they do. 

That Grief which I in ſilent Calms have han, 

It will renew, and raiſe into a Storm. 


-- The Txv ce. 


With you, unhappy Eyes, that firſt Jet in 
To my weak Heart the raging Fire ; : 
With you a Trace I will begin, 
Let all your Clouds, tet all your Show'rs 2s; 
And for a while become ſerene | 
And you, my conſtant riſing Sighs, forbear 
To mix your ſelves with fleeting Air; 
Whilſt I-give Vent to Words e e e N 
The vaſt Degrees of Joy and Wretchedneſs. 
bn” And thou, my Soul, forget the diſmal Hour, 
When cold and dead A N nine | arts nad 
And no kind God, no pitying Pow?r, 6 f 
The haſty fleeting Life would ſtay. 46 10 
Forget the mad, the raving Pain, 
That ſeiz d thee at a Sight ſo nem 
When not; the Winds let looſe, nor raging Main, 


© hs CRIES thou,/i- 
"= Forget 


—— 


1 


* 


or flatr' ring Caurtiers what they promiſe e 


| | <5) "4 
Forget that all is fled thou did It adare,, toni HM 
hs hn abate wt 


Twelve times the Moon has borrow'd Ra iber Night 
Might favour Lovers Stealths with glimpy ring Light, 
Since I embark d on the inconſtant Seas, 
With People of all Ages and Degrees, _ 

In Search. of Happineſs, all eager bent, 
To viſit a nir Country, a. Your. ENT, 


ir in 


The Streamers ſpread, the Sell all hoiſted loo, 
And chearfully we cut the yielding Flood : | 
The ruffiing Winds were huſt'd in wanton Sleepy 


And ſmooth the Surface of the a Fc ** 


But yet + 0Þ 2 Jawa if ſhe weepy 


Before the Sea that tempt us with 2 Calm, 
Will ceaſe to ruin with  rifing Storm. . © 
For now the Winds are rouz d, the Hemiſphere 
Grows black; and frights 24 Mariner : 
The foam ing Billows, in Diſorder hurPd, 
Threaten a ſecond Deluge to the World; nth at r EN 
Now each affrighted to his Cabin flies, . * my 5 0 
And with Repentance loads the angry * 7 a bak 
Diſtracted Pray'rs they all to Heav'n, addreſs, þ 
Whilſt Heav'n knows they think of nothing Th | 
All pray, and promiſe fair, proteſt, and wee; 
And make thedd Vows they want t 

| ows they nat ee, 


qt 


R 


W 4 


£84 "4 

At length the angry vd in became appes d, 

And by Degrees their Rage and Thunder nn i 
In the rude War no more the Winds engage, 
Still grew the Storm, the weary Waves — 
The Sun refplendant now again appears, 

And with the'Clouds difpels our anxious Feats. 
Strait each of his imagin'd Grave gets out, 

And with glad Heart and Eyes looks round about; 

"When full in View, by ev'ry dne was ſpy d, I 

A Country that diſcaver'd Nature's Pride; 

"Whilſt thro' the charming Landſcape's ey” Ty 8 1 

"hae N ſhone Embelliſhments of Art. 12 

All wond'ring gaz d upon the charming Coaſt, 


| 
| 


But none knew either where, or what it wan. 1 
At laſt came forth a Man, who long before : 
Had made a Voyage to this fatal Shore; py . 
5 -Who with his Sa tpg down, as If diſmay 3 
J 
1 The Brtestrris, 5 . 
"This: 1s deri Country, where Fey 
Au Things do Tweetly move z © d 
And from the Seat of Cor iy there, A E i 
Ti cal'd the Lanpof Love. F N 1 
II. Ran _ 
'P To bim all Mortals Tribute pay, e 
Old, Young, the Rich and Poor. 7 
> . , F 6 * ; | ; 


: 1 7 5 
king: Jo his awful Laws wp fs 
ls 18 ITE 
III. 
None Wann 
Or his Decrees vine: 


He conquers where and when v lift. WOT 15 


Both en 10 Prince. 

IV. 
In ing 8 as King Pg 
The Robe and Crown he worre; 


The Slave new Fetters gladly joins, - 


To thoſe he dragg'd before. 
| 653472 16-War © 
The Entrances on ev'ry Side 
The BeauT1es ſoftly guard; 
The GRacks, with a wanton Pride, 
By Turns ſecure the Ward. 
VI. 


The God of 10 has lent them Darts, 1 
With which they gently greet z- / 


The heedleſs undefended Hearts, 
That Foo the nta Gate | 
A ito) oat 
None e er "A as welcome a, 
Which ne er is ſent in van; 
They kifs the Shaſt, and bleſs the N 
That gives the pleaſing Pain. 


Thus whilſt we heard the Tale, we nearer drew, 
And blefs'd our Eyes with a more charming Vier. 


. + * 
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On that ſmooth Strand e ee Var 
Soft as the Smiles on happy Lovers Brows; 
Fragrant and flow'ry alk the Banks appear, | 
And keep their gaudy Store throughout the Tar. 
Here fair young Chanmers paſs the Fields along z _ 
There all the Gx acts and the BaUrtt s throng: a 
But what did moſt my Admiration draw, 
Was, that the Old and Ugly there I ſaws 4 
Who with their apiſly Poſture, void of Shame, 
Still practiſe Youth, and talk of Darts and Flame. 
Wy FR 


I I ſmil'd to ſee a Lady aut of Date, 
Wich youthful Dreſs, and wore fantaſtick Prate, 
Setting her wither'd Face in thoufand Ferm, 
And thinking, while ſhe dxeſſes it, it charms ; | 
Diſturbing with her Court the bufy Thrang,. 
Ever e to the Gag and Young: | 

1 fond Fop bebeld, | 
Laviſh his Love, Diſcretian, and his Geld. 
On a fair Jilt, who, with her tricking Art, 
Made eaſy Plunder bark of ma and . 


The Man Bk at F. Land before jad en, 
Finding me fo zumire at what I'd ben; eur 
And that Surprize thro all my Spigits ran, 
In ſoft, but awful Language, thus began, 


. 27 
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a 1 | 0 $A 
Love, when he ſhoots abroad es” art tz ira 
Regards not where they light, Sone, 
The Aged to the youthful Hearts 20 4 l 800 61 
At random they unite. 7 of 
The ſoft unbearded Youth, who never Ws. 

The Charms in any blooming Face, 

From one of fifty takes the _— 

And. eagerly: purſues the Chace. 

Whilſt ſhe an artful [Youth puts. ons... | 

Sofcens per Voice, and languiſhes * . 
Aſſects the Dreſs, the Mien, the Tone, 

Aſſumes the noiſy. Wit, and ceaſes to be wiſh... 
The tender Maid to the rough Warrior yields, 

Unfrighted at his Wounds and Scary, 
Purſues him thro' the Camps and Fields, 

And courts the Story of his dang'rous Wars; 
With Pleaſure hears his Scapes, and doth not fail 
To pay him with a Joy for ev TAIT. 
rue fair young Bigot, 4 of . * Proy's —_ "os 

Doats on the vicious Libertine ; .,.. + 
The thinking Stateſman: courts a fut ring Play „ 4 

And dearly buys the: pleaſing Sin. 

The Peer, with ſome mean Dam ſel of the bade, 
1 Expenſive, common, and decay ..... - 
2 And the briſk 9 with the chamber Maid. 


2 2 


| 1 's ecernal Muſick hen the ff. 


: All Things i in Earth, and Heav'n, and Sea 


Sdmetimes to he reveng d en theſs 


| Vhich makes them ſti nn the S as une 


Each heav'inly Bravery romd 7 
| Officions CVD dd her yes obey, 7 3: A 


| — ö ene . 50 


* cnifiet E r 
— | © 02 art) 09! ph 
Such Charms ba fuck n 
Theo all her Form appear d, AE ans 
As if in her Creation Nature meant | | USL AQT 
She ſhould ns ge 6] 


A chaarfil Modeſty advrn'@ hey Face, 


L ove giveslns;Powr unde; I | þ 
Tho under diff rent Objects, they ' nd 
Alike obey and bor. * eac 


Whoſe Reauty ae? wad aide, 934 96 
He does a Flame on them impoe A 25 
To ſome unworthy Choice. Der! "A 


Thus rarely equal Hearts in Love you I Aud, 


$7 * 


Whit thus he (our my wemdring Derwere fry" 
With pleafing Ra ptures ons lovely Maid; 
Upon whiſe Smiles the On x ens an did walt, 


And baſhful Eames fpread tier Ciniting, cbt; 


4 
141 A 01 nel il 111 vx 225 an nn 8 


« 1 
ttentive COST TDs her ſuft Ache take; | 
nd when they would a perfe&t Conqueſt e 
each their young av" rice Lovers ſo to Ne 
Her Neck, en which Ae hr Hae 2 

half-diſcover'd riſing Beſum bear, 3 
„ ee ſorm d, . 
g her Dress, lonſe with the Winds it few, 


cor rig thouſand hn. which —_ right 
ſubdue. 


ſoft white flender Hands, mp Touches : werd, 0 
get Defire in an awful God, 


ng winter d Age eee oa 
d in its frozen Blood bloom a new Spring of Loves, 


Pd 


$2. 


All theſe at once my raviſh'd Senſes charm'd, pes 
d with unuſual Fires my Boſom-warm'd.; . 
ilſt my fix'd Eyes purſu d che charming Maid, 
ill they had loft her in the envy'd Glade: 
t Rill 1 gaz'd, as if 1 ſtill had view'd 1 4 7 
e Object which my new Deſires purſu c. 
d with Delight, my Fate reſaly d to rx; 
uit to the wilh'd for Shore with Speed we fy, * 
in with my Hopes, and eager of my Joy. | 

a3 upon the Beach we landed were, 
awful Form oppoſing did appear; 
deſs of Pa Uu DEREN, who, with grave Ant, 
inſels the heedleſs Stranger to be wire: : 

guards the Shore, and Paſſage does forbid, _ 
— Sale from IE Face had hid. 


3 ww 
* 


. 
* 
* . 


* 


- 2 
I as d, and diſobeyyd the heaw'ily Voice; 
| hich few-s'@idey! A ye co f 
0 eren Ran tab ff 
Now with impatient Haſte, at long i in 1 
I ſeek the charming Author of min f 
And traverſe ev'xy Grove, and ev ryiplain. 1 4 | 
Laſk each, chryſtal Spring, each ee eee 
Who ſaw my Fxir, or knows which Way ſhe, took ? 
IL aſk the Echo's/when they heard her Name? 
But hey e my bur wy Moan mein, * 


© «+ 


On a Brook's Brink, which purling paſr d away, 


Aſleep the lovely Maid extended Ia WE, x 
Of | diff ring Flow'rs the Cribs made her * 
And on ſoft roſy Pillows rais d her Head. 
With what tranſported Joy my Soul was Alla, 
When I the Object of m 'my Wiſh beheld! M8 ot; | 
My preedy Eyes each lovely Part ſurvey „ 22 
on her White Hand her bluſhing: Cheek was = hid ; 3 | 
„Half hid in Roſes, yet did 2 appears ' 0 Is, 
4s if among them Lillies mingled were. | 
| Her thin looſe Kobe ber Beauty all 'reyeal'd, 


114 - 


15 Bur what TIE, ; baſhfal Maids would 1 cancea! 
: . 14 4 4 Hi 
Impatient L, more apt to hope chan fear, . ro 


8 Approach'd the heav*nly Neping Maid more near 
The Place, my Flame, and all her Ebarms 3 inyite, 
To taſte the ſacred Joys of ſtoll'n Delight ; : 
The Grove was fllent, and no Creature y 


3 Go of Lo vt * 2 


x; By WC 


F< 4 
ear 
re 
2 


5 
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But as 8 the awful Shrine { kneel'd, 


Where Los great Myſtery was to be reveal d, 


% 


A Man from out the Grove's Receſs appears, 
Who all my boaſted Vigor turn'd to Fears, 


Great was his Mien, and excellent his Grace; 
Grave in his Looks, commanding all his Face: * 
His Language awful, ſuch as might ſubdue 


- * * 
A 
116 


72 
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Youth's native Wildneſs, yet twas gracious too. 5 0 r 
He flack my Courage by a kind Surprize, 


And d my Soul with his majeſtick Eyes. 
1 bow'd, and bluſh'd, and trembling did retire, 

Wond'ring at the ſtrange Pow'r that check di my Fire. 
The little Cupid waiting by my Side, 

Who was preſented to me for my Guide, 
Beholding me decline the ſleeping Maid, - 
ro gr ntl ende eu. 
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Is call'd Re sezcr; the eldeſt Son of LOS rz 
ESTE E his Mother is, who, every where, 
Is the beſt Advocate to gain the Fair, | 

And knows the moſt obliging Arts to m]w--r e 

Him you muſt ſtill careſs, and, by bis Grace, 


ou'll conquer all the Beauties 


1 1 . 8 Du 


To gain him; tis not Words n 


25 „ and BoůWW. 
* * ls 3 4 'B a 1 * SS 9 


gets T 
A 


* b 


. He AAAS Wld darn 2 
And underſtamd no Language, hat from Eyes 3 2 

Or Sighs, the Toft Vomplaints ef Crudlty, 
Which'foonelt move che Heart chey would "LEM 

They, like the Fire in Limbecksy,. gently move; 

- What Words {vo bot and fierce) deltroy, 

Theſe by Degrees infuſe a laſting Love, Ne 
| Whilſt chaſe go Non burn out the Thoxt- are 


Inftbfted chan, 1 by Alarels Sirett © | 
| To gain the pow'rful Advocate Rieyncr; 5 a 
Whom 1 ſoon watt to Favout wy Delign, | 
To which young L. o V E his promis d Aid did join, 


This wak' An tur ay who, with tremblingFar, N 
Wonder'd to ſee a Stranger enter d there, 
With timorous Eyes ſhe does the Grove ſurvey ; 

Where are my Loves? ſhe cries; All fled away! 

And left me 4n-this gloomy Shade alone, 

And withs Munt- alas! Tam andonel . 1 
Then ſtove o ly g but 1 all proſtrate lag, 14 

And graſping ſaſt her Robey oblig d her Sm.. 
Ceaſe, loyely-chavnicgy Mandy oH ceaſe to fear, 

I faintly ry, a6 ne Beuſt is wur; WAL l ei 
I am of human Mer, whbm Brauty we, 
And born eee 1 
Beſides, we re un ue, within-the-Grove = 

old ren and tu young God of Lovs 


3 
How can pon fear the Man 1 PTS. 4 
In any Shade ar Haar approaches you? jg 


Thus uu ee her Courage toak its he” eu 
And uſual Bluſhes dreſs d again, ber Face; 
Then with a charwing Air ber Hand ſhe ve, a 
Soft bad me riſe, aud {aid ſhe did believe. 
And now my Converſation does permit; 
But oh ! the Entertainment of her Wit, 
Beyond her Beauty, did my Soul ſurprize ; 4 
Her Tongue had Charms more pow'rful than her Eyes 
Ah! Ly/ides ! had'ſt thai a Lift ner been 3 
To what ſhe. ſaid, tho? her thou ne ex had ſt ſeen, GY 
Witbont the Senſe af Sight chou had ſta Captive bee 
Gueſs at my Fate! — But after having ſpoke | 


Many indi rene Things, der Leave he tank, 


The Night drew on, and row my Tbeugbts oppreſt,, 
E minded neither where, nor when. to reſt; 
When my Conductor, Love, whom I purſu d, 7 
Led to a Place he call'd Inquietude. > 


1 1 ven 184 - Lt 251981 « ige 
Aae 


4 
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A neighb'ring Village, which derived 165 2 — 
From a rude, allen, craſi, Ill natur d Dame; =P 
A Woman, af » ſtrange dsfarmed Ache, 
| Peexiſhly-penfire, fond of hex me + 5 194 
Never does in. ene Poſture long remaing. .... 
{Now leans, lies down, then on her Feet have "EN 


B 2 somteimer 
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Sochetimes with Snails ſhe keeps a lazy pace, 


— 


And ſometimes runs like Furies in a Chace; 
Seldom ſhe ſets her watchful Eyes to Sleep, 


| Which pale and languid does her Viſage keep; 


Her looſe neglected Hair diſorder d grows, 
Which undeſign'd her Fingers diſcompoſe ; 
Still out of Humour, and depriv'd of Senſe, ; 


And contradictive as Impertinence; 


Diſtruſtſul as falſe Stateſmen, and as nice 


In Plots, Intrigues, Intelligence, and Spies, | % 
To her we did our Duty pay; but ſhe 


Made no Return to our Civility. 


© Thence to my Bed, where Reſt in vain 1 ſought, 3 


For Lo v E intruding, ſtill engag d wy Thought, 


And to my Mind a thouſand Fancies brought. 
AutiTa's Name, and powerful Attractions, 


e theſe pleaſing, painful alt nfo | 


"The Rexiecrion. OT 


What diff rent Paſſions from what now 1 au, 
My yielding Heart does melt l 

And all my Blood as in a Fever burne, 

Fett ſhiv'ring Cold by Turns; 


What new Variety of Hopes and Fears! ! N 


What ſudden Fits of Smiles and Tears! 


Horz, why doſt thou ſometimes my Soul employ 


Wund 9 1 Wr # "INE 


—— — 4 ( 


(a7) 
why doſt thou make me plear'd and vain, 
And quite forget laſt Mingte's Pin ?: 
What Sleep would calm, Au zur keeps ng, 
And I all Night ſoft Vows and Wiſhes-make. 
When to the Gods I would my. Prayers addreſs,-, 
And ſue to be forgiven, 

AMInTa's Name I ſtill enge, 
And L ove ill that I confeſs; 
Love and Au tun fill ni Heaven. 
Books give me no Content at all, 
Unleſs foft Go wr w anenain ay Mind; 
Then ev'ry Pair in Love I findz nn 1 

Lys$SANDER him, Sn ü 
Till the .bewizchring Fuck raiſe the e M #7 
Which was defign'd bus to div rt; 3 
Then to cool Shades I-ragingly zevire;, - Lad 31:56 3 
To eaſe my bopelefs — * 5 
Yet there tom ev'ty Thing beges Dee 
Each flow'ry Bed, and eviry laanly Grove, 
Inſpires een men 1 


1 
= 


Thus all the eee e e iT 
And early with the Sun nent Dag Lo ;; 
Still move impatient grow my newest, 
To ſee again the Author of my Fires. 1063 $48 54343 © 
Lovs leads me forth, to Little Cares w pats, : wii 
Where Loves imftriittd nic anew ] 
Far from Inquierude this Vithge ſtande, $3723; 45A 
Aud for its Pleaſure all the me commands; 7] 

| 2? N 


. 
In all the Lund of Love, not one appears 
. e 8 


* 4 * * . 7 3. 


"Livery Earns, 590” 2 


e 5 ers a ee 1 
Thither the amorous Youths popu; uin | 
To ſee the Objects of their Vows'3- : F 
No Jealouſies approach them there, 1 
They baniſh Dulneſs and Deſpair, 
And revel under ſhady Boughs. 
The Houſes cover'd o'er with Flow'rs, > og 
Linke fragrant Arbours all the Fear; 
N Where all the dear and live- long Dax 1. 
In Mufick, Songs, and Balls, is paf d awag. 
Gay Converſation, Feaſts, and eee 
i Agreeable Cabals, and Serenades; e BY alt 
=. Mirth, Gladneſs, Gaiety, and Sb 10 
Make up * . das Bade C. 1 
| N A 1 n 2 
* There 3 that Vice 8 id 
13s baniſh'd, with the Coy and Nice; 
= - The Proward there learn capri, A en = 


1 _— 7 _ 7 PYS. * „ 3 — * 


The Old diſpoſe thiemſelves to dance: 

And MxLIAMcholl v wakens from his n 1 

There the dull Wiſe his Gravity forſakes, 

And againſt Nature ſprightly Humour takes; 

The formal. Stateſman does his Int'reſt quit, 

And learns to talk of Love and Wir, Pann OTST 
| | ET nan n KATE Yo 21 23: There 
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No Arts or Sciences divine, 


% 


(ny) | 
© There thePhiloſopher den Sens malic 7 r 
Such as his Miſtreſss Eyes inſpire © £1 094 


Forgets his learned Eloquen ce, 
AndthinksLovz'sFlame mere fierce than ch pink Fire | 
um. | 


The Mi ſer there opens his Golden Heaps, / 

And at Loy e's Altar offers the rich Pre; 
Beguils his Heir, while the fair Miſtreſs reaps” © 

The Bleffing of his grateful Sacrifice.” + | 
| Even che datt ag Caacomb there 3 
Dioes leſs ridiculous appear; Longs te," 
For in the Crowd ſome one — ic off ebt 
With ſome- peculiar Charm or other, bas 
The fatal Chance his Heart to gain it oy” 
Which gives him juſt the Senſe to feel the Painy * 
Whence he becomes leſs talkative and vain. 32 
There tis the Muſes dwell; the ſacred OR” #517 WL 

Wuo teach th? enlarged Soul to . E 


But thoſe m by chem on dere, 


"T4 — 4 8 Z 


At our Anne new Fires er ER 
New Vigor I receive from ev* ry Charm; 
I found Invention with my Love Wereaft, 
And both inſtruct me with new Arts to pleaſe; : 
New Stratagems I ſought to entertain, 
And had the Joy to find them not in van. 
All the Extravagance of Youth-I ho 
And pay to Age the Dotage I fliall o.. 
911 


* 
* 


(ao) 
With Diligenae I walt Ananza's Len, 07 
And her bene rom Prone ar Smile ev 

To my new fix'd Reſolver 116 Scop I found ; F 
ER Id Mrs ee 


An run a.m ww-entantathent due, . 
Gave — pg "we 0 on bir ! 
nnr | 'L 


Her ſtill incoeaſing Charms, ker faſt: Addzeſs, | } 


Fa 


A partial Lover cannot well eur; 

Her Beauties with my Flame each Hour increaſe. : 
Twas here my Sond more true Contenit veceiv d.,. 4 
Than all the duller Heuss of Life d lid: 
Rit wizh the eneying Wight I fill ir: 


T Inguietude, feur lodge at Ene Core. s il / 
The haſty Minutes: ſummon me away, dr [ 
And large denden. t 
The God of Sleep his wonred' Aid denen, ff ! 
Lends no Repoſ@oeitherts Heuer os Eyes + 1 
Only one Hour of Reſt the Morning brought, : A 
In 8 de eee : 
: Te Devan,. val! 1 ny 

All trembling y — alary „ |! 
Defendingof the Bliſs E ftrevero take; J 
Raiſing my Ra ytuces by ber kind Delay, WXx.4 29 17A 1 
Her Force fekatining was; andweal. - 4 || * 


A 2 


| SO > 
The ſoft Reſiſtance did betray the Grant; 
"Whilſt I preſs'd on the Heav*n of my Deſires; 
Her riſing Breaſts with nimbler Motions pant; 
Her dying Eyes aſſume new Fires. 3 | 
Now to the Height of Languiſhment ſhe rom, 
And ſtill her Looks new Charms put on; . = 
Now the laſt Myſtery of Love ſhe Know; 
We gh m kiſs, : wak'd, and all was gone. 


Which ſtill was panting, part of it wal trüt- * 
Oh | how I ſtrove the reſt to have belle d, + Fs we 
2 and angry to be undecety ! 


; "Twas but a Devin ; yet, by my bs 1 knew; 


But now deen dae and feared allows 
” A Moment to the Gods to pay my hong tet "I FA 
ue all Devotion tas in Difdtemy g- 
But that which we too fondly'render him. — 
” Love drefs'd me for the Day we bk vel * 
With an impatient Haſte, to Lina Care; * 
Where many Days I Happineſs par, ,, 
| Hut Nighr ft an feuds me to ne ea 1s 5 
4 L ien ei art Tl 
But Lo vr can ccompence wee he yy” 
. And has for ev'ry Cruelty an Eaſe. 08 e 
4 He, like to bounteous Heav? n, aligns a Share 
Of future Bliſs to thoſe who ſaifer here: 1 
Led me to Hope, a City fair and large; Aae tba 
Ruilc with much Beauty, and adorn'd with Charge. 
be EE 
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4 Of Perſons ſtam all Parts that-hirher * 
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But ſuffer 


ö 
f 
| 
| r 


(G m7 


"Tis wond'rou 70us populous from the 3 


One Side of the magnifick City ſtands 
On a Foundatian. of unfahiul Sands. 
Which often times the glarious Load deſirops, 
Which long deſigning was with Pomp and Noiſt, 
- Tha other Part well founded, ie eds 


Left beautiful, leG-huſy, with leG Throng, 
1s built ven 2 Rixer's Rank, . * Ay 


1 1 8 


— 


_ Inviting, bur undaing d come near, 1 5 
Azainſd funden Louſraſiod 20 .. 
Viennese -.  / 
Who (whilſt ey fad} an Polaces do ſeem, 

In all their gloriant Grandaur, like caches 

This River's famous for the fatal Wrecks... 3 £ 
Of many anugh.egow nd. of either M Z; 
Who to her Boſom her ſofs r 17 4 


B 
F 
A 
V 
A 
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| Tempting wir Smiles, hilf they their Death _ 


Tis there ſq many Court,, praifh'& have, 
And, vainly dase, have found a Grow, | | 


and Inmd. ans boi, vet fauna dn alight 


. "Twas 


0 F. 


f 9 25 Fe” 


"Twas hither 1 was W ths, ILY 
Preſumptuotifly would needs my Convdy prove. 
Hurry d by the raſh Boy, without Delay, | i * yr 
I ran, but met PxEca TIM oh me Way; 


vich him Regetct, both to me gravely tid, l 
Presenſſon is a River you traſt dread; 


Fond Youth, decſine thy fatal ketturton, 

Here unavdidally thou meer ft Confulion ; 5 

Thou fly ſt with too much Hate to certain fate ” I 

Follow gooll Counſel, and ende, 1 e . 
m'd, MVulttog, 1 dhe my Eyes, i 

Bow d jr and thanked chem both foe cheir Advice. 

From the bewitching River ſtrait I fled, ? 

And hurry'd to the City's fattheft Side; © 1 

Where lives the mighty Princeſs Hö = ts When" 

All People, as their Oracle, do coe; amy 5 

Tho' little T x v 7's is found in what me fan 

Yet all adore her Voice, and ber WIR Tatidatt pale. 


n. Pin Horn, my 


417 


1 
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1 


She blows the youthful 18 Plan, a 8 7 k BY 22 6 
And prothifes a Tare Repale ; 0 TW] 4 1 1 
N Whilſt with a Treaſon v void of lane, ; Ve 
3 4 is fancy d BliTs The overthrows. . ory ENV R 


Her Language is all ſoft and fair; i 
Rut her hid Senſe is nought but Mey, 4 85 
And can no folid Reafon bear. 
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As often as ſhe ſpeaks, Ho 5 

Her faithleſs Word ſhe breaks ny 

Great in Pretenſion, in Performance ſmall, _ 

And when ſhe ſwears, tis downright Perſ'ry ao 
Theſe are her Qualities, but yet 


She bas a Perſon full er Charm; = al 
Her Smiles are able to beger IP 3 ' 
5 Forgiveneſs for her other Harme. PF: * rr 
She's moſt divinely fair, her Eyes are we 2 WM Sh 
And ev'ry Glance to pleaſe ſhe does employ; ,. OY Ar 

With ſuch Addreſs ſhe does all people treat, 7 

That none are weary of her Flattery, _ © 

She comforts ſtill the moſt afflicted Hearts, Sh 


And makes os * eee 18 
EE WA 

Among ces num 1 Growd who daily ame 5 0 6 
.T* admire the Princeſs, and to Tooth * W A 
(conducted thither by a falſe Report, 
That Happineſs reſided in her Court) 1 4 
8 ſuoceſileſs Lovers did reſort. - . 4 = — 4 


One ſo above his Aim had made Pretence, 
1 That Hope in Hm was'downright 8 1 
+ Yet he *gainſt Reaſon's Arguments made A* 

is And vainly ſwore his Love did merit her; 3 
Boldly attempted, daringly addrefs'd, _ TOES 
And with unbluſhing Confidence his Flame confel'd. 


(The wr WA Va who made | | 
i Paſfian his Devotion, not his Trade, | 4s = 


1 


* 


| I ( 
o fond Opiniator, who a Price 


vets on his Titles, Equi page, or Eyes; | 
gut one that had a thouſand Chatms in N OD 


et did not ä 


The 3 wick 2 kind Addreſs receives 


The Strangers, and to both new Courage gives. 
She animates the Haughty to proceed, | 


AN ey PL crates his ee arr N 1 1 


one aaa in all the Arts to pleaſe the Fairy 10M 
Should be above the Senſe of dull Defpairg7 
Time and Reſpect remove all Obſtacles, LO 4 x 
And conſtant Love arrives at Miracles. 
Go on, young noble Warrior; then, go on; 
A Town that's long beſieg d, muſt 16055 be won 


1 


Then turning to the other, Sir, aid the, 
Were the bright Beanty you adore like me, 
Your filent-awful Paſſion more would move, 
Than all the bold and forward Arts of Love. 

A Heart the ſofteſt Compoſition forms, _ : 
And ſooner yields by Treaties, than by Storm. 
A Look, a Sigh, a Tear, is underſtood, - 
And makes more warm Diſorders in the Blood ; 
Has more engaging tender Eloquence, 
Than all the Induſtry of artful Senſe. 
So falling Drops, by their ſoft Force alone, 
Inſinnate kind Impreſſions on the Stone. 
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Tot me ſhe nid, and ſmiling a8 ſhe ſpoke,. 
Les ANDER, you with Love have Reaſon took | 
Continue ſa, and from AMINT A's Heart 
Expect what Love and Beauty can impart. 


nike ſhe flatter'd ; yet L could not chuſe | 
But pleaſe my ſelf, and credit the Abuſe. 

= Her charming Words that Night repos'd me more 
Than all the * I'd had en. 


Next Day I roſe, — 2 . the Sun 
Lovx guided me to Declaration; | 
A pleaſant City, built with arcful 8 „ 
To which the Lovers of the Land repair. 1 
In our Purſuit, RESPECT, diſſatisfy'd, | A 
Did the unpolitick Adventure chide. 
© Return, unheedy Youth, cxy'd he, return; 


Let my Advice approaching Danger warn; A 

.Renounce thy Purpoſe, and thy Haſte decline, v. 

Or thou wilt ruin all Los great Deſign. W 

Amaz'd I ftood, unwilling to obey, 7 

Could not return, durſt not purſue my Way; A 
Whilſt Love, who thought himſelf concern'd as Guide 

In this Deſign, thus to RESPECT "_ d. 

Te 

Lovz's Küssen * 

8 1 ; 

Muſt we eternal Martyrdom purſue ? W 

At 


fuſt we ill love, and always ſuffer too ? 
Muſt we "I ys 1 Muſt 


1 


(27) 
Muſt we continue ſtill to die, 
And neer declare the cruel Cauſe? 
Whilſt the fair Murthereſs aſks not whe 
But triumphs in her rig'rons Laws; 
And grows more mighty in Diſdain,- 5 


@© 


More peeviſh, hum'rons, proud, and vain, 
The more we languiſh with our Pain ? 
And when we vow, implore, and | pray, 
Shall the inhuman cruel Fair, 
Only with nice Difdain the Suff rer pay ; 
Conſult her Pride alone in the Affair, 5 
And coldly cry— in Time —perbaps—I may 
Conſider, and redreſs the Youth's Deſpair & 
Thus when at laſt ſhe'd eaſe his cruel Fate, 25 
Alas! her cruel Mercy comes too late, 


To this, ResPECT Air repaidz, 
Auix rs Cruelty you need not dread; _ 
Your Paſſion by your Eyes will ſoon be N 
Without this Haſte to Declaration. | 
'Tis I will guide you, where you {till ſhall find: : 
AMINT A in beſt Humour, and moſt kind, | 


Strong were his Arguments, his Reaſons prove- 4 
Too pow*'rful for the angry God of Lo vz; | 
Who by Degrees to native Mildneſs came, | 
Yields to Rxs Or, and owns his Haſte to blames. 
We vow Obedience to his better Skill, 

And to his ſafer Conduct yield our Will. | 
| Cz ent 
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Strait he invites us to a rey rend Place,; 
An ancient Town, whoſe Governor he was; 


Impregnable, with Baſtions fortify d, e 


Guarded with fair high Walls on ev'ry side; 


SILENCE, and Mopzsrv, and SECRECY, 


Have all commigeed. to their Cuſtody, 


* 
SILENC 'E to ev ry Queſtion aſk'd, replies. 


With a pt expreſſive Forms of Face and Eyes; 


Her Fingers on her Mouth, as you have ſeen 


33 . handſome, with an eaſy Mien. 


The Virgin Mopzerr is wondrous our Faley 


| A baſhful Motion, and a bluſhing Air; 
Wich unaffar'd Regard her Eyes do move, 
Free from ſtiff Affectation, or Self-Love ; | 
Hier Robes not gawdy were, not looſely * 
: 1 even more e than need be hid, eee 


R S+S 


For Brent v. one Te ſees * Face, 
Whoſe lone Apartment | is ſomè dark Receſs; . 


From whence, upleſs ſome great Affairs obige ö 


she finds it difficult to diſengage. 
Her Voice i is low, but ſubtilly quick her Ears, 
And by ber 18 We her n 


Th Es ak | 


The Houſes there retir'd in Gardens are, 
And all is done with little Noiſe; 
Seldom one ſees Aſſemblies there, 
Or publick Shews for Grief or Joys: 
One ſtill is under great Reſtraint, . 
Muſt ſuffer patiently, without Complaint. 
Tis there the dumb and filent Languiſnes 
Are told, which do ſo well explain the Hartz. 
Which without ſpeaking can ſo well expreſs, 
And Secrets to the Soul the e im 989708 


* 


Twas wind AMINIA liv'd, and ts: Trait: Tien 
My conſtant Viſits to the lovely Maid; | 
With mighty Force upon my Soul, I ſtrove- 
To hide the Tranſports of my raging Love. 

All that E-ſpoke, did but indiff rent ſeem, 

Or went no higher than a grand Eſteem. 

But *twas not long my Paſſion I conceal'd; _ 
My Flame, in Spight of me, 1 tub | 


_ _ $1.evT Compporzo x. 


And tho? I do not ; Chak, alas l | 
My Eyes and Sighs too much doſay ;- 
'And pale and languiſhing my Face, 
The Toxments of my Soul betray, 5 
WW "They: 


Rais d my aſpiring Flame, oblige: no mores” © 


„„ 
They the fad Story do unfold ; 
Love cannot his own Secrets hold. 
And tho? Fear ties my Tongue, Reſyedt n my Eyes, 
Vet ſomething will diſcloſe-the Pain ; 
Which breaking thro' the thin 
Reproaches her with Cruelties, 
Which ſhe augments by new Diſdain. 
Where - e'er ſhe be, I ſtill am there; 
W bat: e er ſhie does, I that prefer; 
In ſpight of all my strength, at her Approach 


E- 1 tremble with a Sight or Touch: 


Paleneſs or Bluſhes do my Soul ſurpriae, 
If mine by Chance meet her encount'ring Eyes. 
Tias thus ſhe learn'd m y Weakneſs, and her bee 
5 Hud . well ſhe was ee 


And now alas! W 
Her Eyes no more their wonted Smiles Ard, 


But grew more fierce, the more they were ador dz F 


The Marks of her Eſteem, which heretofore 
She calls up all her Pride to her Defence; 
And, as a crime, condemns my juſt Pretence; 

- Me from ber Preſence does in Fury chaſe; 
No Supplications can my Doom reverſe; 


And vainly certain of her Victor j 


Retires into the Den of Critelty, 


* 
* ; 
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0 310 | 
The Donof G 


A Den whip Tygers make the Paſſage good „ 
And vain attempting Lovers devour as Food; 
Within the Hollow of à Rock tis plac'd, 
Which by the angry Sea is ſtill embrac'd; 


Whoſe frightful Surface conſtant Tempeſt wears, | 


Striking the bold Adventurer with Fears; 

The Elements their rudeft Blaſts ſend out, . 

And blow continual Coldnefs round about. 
Upon the Rock eternal WIR TER dwells - 
Shiv'ring he fits and drops in Iſicles: 

Horrid and waſte th' unſhaded Proſpect lies, 

And nothing * meets th affrighted Eyes, 


To this dire Place AM1 NTA baſtes whilt 1 
Begg'd her with Sighs and Tears to paſs it by. 
All dying on the Ground my ſelf I caſt, 

And with my Arms her flying Feet embracd; 
But ſhe from the kind Force with Fury flung, 
And on the ae e Mins Spe] 
| "ag. . $4 * 
As 0 RUEL TY. 


8 2 


Are, trightful, TY A 1550 . 


Threat' ning her angry Eyes, her Brows hung As * 


One hateful Look's ſufficient to impart 
Deſpair and Terror to the trembling Hearts. 


(32) 
Tis ſhe that fills the World with Diſcontents ; 
New Torments for poor Lovers ſtill inverts. . 
The mighty Tyrant's Name is Cr u ELT, | 
With Loye's ſoft God at conſtant Enmity. 
Her horrid Aſpect did me ſo affright, 
That I all trembling haſted from her Sight ; 
Leaving the unconcern'd hard-hearted Maid, 


And on a River's Bank 10 ſelf all fainting laid. 


The na of DESPALR, 


This River from th e Rock * 
And cuts its Way thro' melancholly Meads. 
Its Torrent has no other Source, 
But Tears from dying Lover's Eyes 2 
Which, mix'd with Sighs, preci pitates its Courſe, 
Soft' ning the flinty Rocks ingliding by. 
Its doleful Murmurs have ſuch Eloquence, 
As gives the Trees and Flowers pitying Senſe ;. 
And CRUELTY alone knows in what Sort 
(Who laughs at all Deſpair and Death as Sport) 
Againſt the moving Sound to make Defence. 
A diſmal Wood the River's Bank does bear, 
Almoſt excluding Day from ent'ring there ; ; 
Yet thro the Shade glimmers a ſullen Light, 
Which renders all below more terrible than Night. 
| Juſt making viſible on every Tree, 
Sad Stories carv'd of LoVE and CRUELTY» | 


The Grove is fill'd with Sighs, with Cries, and Groans, 
be, and Complaints, ind Gying Hans 


2 9 — 
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The neighb'ring Eccho's nothing do repeat, 
But what the vos fends forth in {ad Regret, K 


Twas in this a” deſpairing e er to ſee 
AMINTA from the Arms of CAUgL TT; 
That I deſignꝰd to render up my Breath, _ 
And charge the-cruel Charmer with my Death. 


The. ReSoLve, 


Now, my fair Tyrant, I deſpiſe your Power © 
'Tis DEAT Hy not you, becomes my Conqueror, 
This eaſy Trophy, which your Scorn 
Led bleeding by your Chariot Side, e 
Your haughty Vict'ry to adorn, — 
; Has broke the Fetters of your Pride. | 
Darn takes the Quarrel now ein Hand, | 
And laughs at all your Eyes can 0 
His Pow'r your Beauty can't withſtand; 
Nct all your Smiles can the ſtern Victor bow. 
He'll hold no Parley with your \ 2 - tle 
Nor underſtands your wanton play; 4 
Not all your Arts can force him to . 
Nor all your Charms oblige him to obey. | 


Nor Youth nor Beauty can nf pies ds g's checks 3 
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His frozen Heart with Love's perſwaſiv ve Fire; 2 $ 
Alas! you cannot warm him to one ſoft Delire.” 
o! mighty Dez ata! that art above 


The Pow'r of Beauty and of Loys! 4 od 
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Thus fallen with my Fate ſometimes I grew 
And then a Fit of Softneſs would enſue: 
Then weep, and on my Knees implore my Fair, 
And ſpeak as if Au ix A preſent were. 
The QuesT1ON.. 
Say, my fair Charmer, muſt 1 fall 
A Victim to your Cmelty ? FN 
And muſt I ſuffer as a Criminal? 
Is it to love, Offence enough to die 2 = 
Is this the Recompence at laſt 
. Of all the reſtleſs Hours I've paſt? 
. How oft my Awe, and my Reſpect, 
Has fed your Pride and Scorn ! 
' How oft I've ſuffer'd your Neglect. 
Too mighty to be born n 
How have I ſtrove to hide the Flame 
You ſeem d to diſapprove fo 
How careful to avoid the Name 
of Tenderneſt and Love! _ 


Leaſt at the Word, ſome guilty Bluſh ſhould own, . 
What your bright Eyes forbad me to make known. 


WM * Thus fill'd the neisbb'ring Deſarts with my Cry, 
vid nothing but reproach, complain, and die.. 
int 85 N | | * ++. IS. 4 A. 


One Days wn mn dA, 
_ As hopeleſs on the River's Brink 1 tat + 
"Refolv'd to plunge i into the * Flood; 


hat Flood that eaſes Lovers in Deſpair, 

And puts an End to all their raging Care; P 
Where ſwim a thouſand Swans, who'n doleful Moan - 
Sing dying Lovers Reguiums with their own, 

I gaz'd around, and many Lovers view'd, 
Ghaſtly and pale, who my Deſign purſu'd :- 

But moſt inſpir'd with ſome new Hope, or won. - 
To finiſh ſomething they had left undone 

Some grand important Buſineſs of their e, 
Did from the fatal Precipice removes. N 
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For me, no Reaſons my Deſign diſſwade, 

Till Lov all breathleſs, haſted to my Aid; 

With Force my forward Feet he kindly graſp'd, 

And tenderly reproach'd my deſp'rate Haſte; 

Reprov'd my Courage, and condemn'd my Wit, 

hat meanly could to Woman's Scorn ſubmit; 
hat could, to feed her Pride, and make her vain, 

Deſtroy an Age of Life, for a ſhort Date of Pain, 
hus rais'd my drooping Head, then did renew. .. 

His flatt?ring Tale, us' d all the Arts he knew. 

o call my Courage to its wonted Place. 4 

har, cry'd he, (ſweetly angry) ſhall a Face, 

\rm'd with the weak Reſiſtance of a Frown, - 

Force us to lay our Claims and Titles down? 

No! rally all thy Vigor, all thy Charms, | 

\nd force her from the-cruel Tyrant's Arms. 

\2ain let's try the angry Maid t appeaſe, 

Peath's in our Pow'r to graſp when-Cer we eee” "h 
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He ſaid— And I the heav'oly Voice attend, 
- Whilſt tow'rds the Rock our haſty Ro = 

| Before” the Gates with all our Forces lie, | 
_ Reſoly'd to conquer, or reſol vd to die 
Invain Lovs all his feeble Engines rears ** 

His ſoft Artillery of Sighs and Tes 
Were all in vain, againſt the Winds were ant, ; 
She ill was Proof againſt our Languiſhment, 
 _ Kepzate&Vows and Tears make no Remorſez x 
1 23 Pains grow 8 _ Condition ee. | 
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Lok in my Anguiſh tek a mighty putz 
= He pity'd, but he could not eaſe my Heart. 
= Athouſand ſeveral Ways he had affe d, 
& To touch the Heart of the obdurate Maid; 
| Recoiling all his Arrows Kill return, | 
For ſhe was doubly arm'd with Pride and ben. 5 
The uſeleſs Wea pons then away he flung, | 
Neglected lay his Iv ry Bow unſtrung. 3 
He bluſſid to think he could not find a Dart | 
Of Force enough to wound AMinTtas Heart? 
Aſham'd to think ſhe ſhould her Freedom boaſt, | 
"Whilſt mine, from the firſt Shaft he ſent, was loſt. 
Thus tir & wirh fad Complaints, whilſt eee 2 
EBas d my tormented Soul of killing Grief, | 
We ſaw a Maid approach, whoſe lord: Nea 85 
Diſdain d che Beauties of the common Rae 
In her ſoft Eyes unfeigned Sorrow dwelt:. 


And on dcn in playing a Wd , ' 
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Sweet was ber Woloez 3 2 


er 


The liſt ning ragiſk'd Ear; when- Fer — pe” 


But more my Courage rais d, when 1 perceiv d 
That for my Sale at preſent twas he grlev d 


And ſighing, fafthy ſaid, Ah L Goc, have 1 : 
Be held the dying Vouth; and never ſound 9 A5 1 
Compaſſian fur an Heart © true n 


His Youth, his Paſſions 1 Kl 
Merit, ye * * 22 9 
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en b en e Sack > 3-2 
And Wonderd as he Nada of de Maids, - e 
of Lovtꝭ t ad her Name; wid anfwet'd me, 
Twas Nr u a fworp Fos td G RUHE: 


Who often came, endeaw'ring to abate e 121 ? if 
The Languiſhments of the Unfoitunate, 
Aud Haid, if flie-woulditake my injur d art, 
She ſoog would ſoften fair Awin Tis Heart? 
For ſhe knows all the fulnil'ſt Axts to move, ©: ' 1 
And teach the tim'zaus Virg in ham to lere. 
With Joy E heard, and my Addreſs apply 58 
To gain. the courtcous PII on e Side. 


Nothing I left unteld, that might — 
The liſt' ning Goddeſs to afford her Aid; 45 


I counted all my Sorrows, Pains, and Fears ö 
And, whilſt I ſpoke, confirm'd them with my Tears. 


- which, with pitying Eyes, ſhe did attend, 
— ſaid, my Tale ” 4 made a Friend, 
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(38) © 
A bow'd, and thank'd her with 2 chearful Look, 
She ſoftly anfwer'd, and her Leave ſhe tox. 


Whom ſne aſſails with Sorrow. in her Eyes, 
And the ſad Story of my Miſeries. | 
Which ſhe with ſo much Tenderneſs expreſt, 
As forc'd ſome Sighs from the fair Charmer area. 
This PIT ſaw, and hoping to prevail, 
C.ontinu' d to repeat her moving Tale; 
WW Until inſenſibly ſhe did betray 
| The Maid, where LOVE and I all trembling hy; 
When ſhe beheld th Effects of ber Diſdain, 
And in my languid Face had read my Pain, 
Down her fair Cheeks ſome pitying Drops did glide, 
Which could not be reſtrain'd by feebler Pride. 
Againſt my Anguiſh ſhe had no Defence; : 
Such Charms bad Grief, my Tears ſuch. . 
My Sighs and Men ſhe began t i 
And liſten'd to the Story of my. Love. | 
Wich Tenderneſs ſhe did my Suff rings 1 ä 
And now could even my Reproaches bear. 
At laſt my trembling Hand in her's ſhe took, 
4 __ u pleaſing Bluſh, theſe melting Words ſhe 
ran | 1 


ö | Now to Ax INTA in all Haſte ſhe flies, } 
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The Ans WER. 


Faithful Kaen 1 Sod Vows een, 
And can no longer hide 
My Senſe of all your ſuff*ring Love, 
With the thin Veil of Pride. 
| II. 
Twas long in vain that Pity did aſfail. 
My cold and ſtubborn Heart, 
Eer on th' obdurate Thing ſhe could prevail 
To act a ſoſter Part. 
l III. | 
| To her, ſor all the Tenderneſs - 
Which in my Eyes you find, 
You muſt your Gratitude expreſ? ; 
5 pirr makes me kind. 
IV. | 
Live a Ly SANDER, ſince I niuſt confeſs, 
In ſpight of all my native Modeſty, 


I cannot wiſh that you ſhould love me leſs; + 
Live then, and hope the circling Sun may ſee, 


In his ſwift Courſe, a grateful Change in me; 

And that, in Time, your Paſſion may receive 

All you dare aſk, and all a Maid may give. 
MY, | ” | 


O Lys1Das! I cannot here relate E 


The Joy her Words did in my Soul create. 
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| (40) 
The ſudden Hleſfing overcame me ſo, 
It almoſt finiſh'd hat Grief faiFd to do. 
I wanted Courage for the ſoft Surprize, 
And waited Reinforcements from her Eyes. 
At laſt, with Tranſports,” which I could not hide, 
Eng my ſelf 1 off wy Ground, I 5 'd, 


The Trancront, | 


Rejoycts my e happy Soul; rejoyce? - 
Bleſs the dear Minute, bleſs'rhe beav'nly Voice, 


That kindly has revok d thy fatal D 5 © - - 
Rejoyce, Au ir A leads thee from thy Tomb 
Baniſh the anxious Thoughts of dying Flow'rs, 
Forget the Shades and melancholy Bowers, 
Thy Eyes ſo oft bedew'd with falling Shower. 
Baniſh all Thoughts that do remain Foot 
Of ſighing Days, and-Nights of Pain. $ 
When on neglected Beds of Moſs thou'ſt lain. 
O happy Youth! ANNA bids thee live; 
Thank not the fallen Gods, nor deaftr Stars, 
Since from her Hand thou do'ſt bie, eee 
Her ha ee _— wings! aha 


Now, Wenne dabei rn Fs 
Behold me bleſs*d; behold me fortunate; © 
And from the Depth of languiſhing Oy ; 
Rais'd to the Gloty of ANIMA Care. 

Thus did one Moment of tranſporting n 


Alt fad 2 aa paſi d Griefs deſtroy, 


Kind 
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Kind Pity ceas'd not here, but with new Eloquence- / 
Led on the eaſy Maid to viſit CONFIDENCE. | 
„ 
\ConriDence.. rr 
A Lady of a lovely Mien, 5 i 1 
Briſk, gay, and of an Air ſerene; © 
In ev*ry Look ſhe does her Soul impart ; : | 
Her Countenance expreſſes all her Heart. 
Her Humour gen'rous, and her Language free, 
And all her Converſe grateful Liberty, 
In her large Palace Lovers ſafely lie, ee 
Secure from cens ring Spies and Jealouſyj; 1 4 
And in her flow'ry Gardens do or ay #8 
Achouſand harmleſs Things to paſs the ſhort- liv d Day- | 
'Tis there we ſee what moſt we do adore, _ | 
And yet we languiſh to diſcover more, TH 
Hard Fate of Lovers, who are ne'er content wi i 7 
In an Eſtate ſo bleſs'd and innocent! 
But ſtill preſs forwards, urg'd by ſofc Deſires, 
* Joy, that oft n * W 2 
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Here twas tar I too 1 a * an Happi ineſt, « 
That nought but wiſhing more could 5 leſs, £7 : 
I faw AM1NTA here without Controll, 
And told her all the Secrets of my Soulz 
Whilſt ſhe, to ſhew her Height of Amity, PHB =o 
Communicated all her Thoughts tome” 
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| Oh! with what Pleaſure did I paſs away _ 
The too ſwift Courſe of the delightfU Day 2 
What Joys I found in being Slave 
To ev*ry conqu ring Smile the gave! 
Whoſe charming Sweetneſs could infpire 
The Chick, or the Fool with Love; 
Alas! I needed no Increaſe of Fire, 
Who did its Height already prove. 

Ah wy An4NT 4. bad I been content 
Wich that Degree of Raviſhment ;. | 
Had I been ſatisfy d with the Delight I took, 
Only to prattle Love, to ſigh, and look, 

" Vick the dull bart'ring Kifs for Ki, 
And never aim'd at higher Bliſs, 


What Midnight Sighs, what Tears might Thave ld 


What anxious Fears, what tedious U wav d * 


Bur fall Le ove ED EI noncould Lreft, 
So often and impatiently he preft, 
That I the lovely Virgin would invite 
- To the ſo warſhi pp'd Temple of Delight. | 
By all 3he fubtiP{ Arts I ffrove to move, 258 8 
And watch'd the ſofteſt Minutes of her Love; 
But ſhe, gainſt all my Vows and Pray*rs was Proof; 1 
W ſhe _— bat Gd n not love ohe. 
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Vet *twas not long 1 did my Sigi ettptoyy - 
Before ſhe rais d me tothe Height of Joy; 
And all my Fears and Torments to remove, 
Yields ſhall ſeat Het tf the Corr TRY” 
75 
Here, Web thou Sins me lire, and bleſs 
With Recompence for all my paſt Unreſt :* 15 
But FoR Tru xx only ſmil'd, the eafiet to betray; 
She's more unconſtant than the faithlels Sea. 
For whilſt our nimble Feet out-ftrip the Wind, 
Leaving all Thoughts of mortal Care behind ; 
Whilſt we fly gazing full of new Surprise, 
Exchanging Souls at one another*s Eyes, | 
We met with one, who ſeem'd'of great Sian, 
Who ſtopt our Courſe with an alkpow*rful bene 
Awful his Looks, but rude in his Addreſs, 
| And roughly did Authority expreſs. 
Upon Au iN TA his ride Hands he laid, «2 
And out of mine ſnatch'd the dear trembling a; ; 
o ſuddenly, as hinder'd my Defence, | 
And ſhe could only ſay, in parting thence, ' 
Forgive, Ly$ANDER what by Force I do, 
Since nothing elſe can raviſh me from you : N 
Make no Refiſtance, I. obey Dey OIx, ee 
Who values not thy Tears, thy Force, or prayer: | 
Retain thy Faith, and love Au NTA ſtill, 
Since ſhe abandons thee againft her Will. 
Immoveable I ſtood with the Sur prize, 
t Nor durſt reply, o much as with my Eyes. 


(44). 


| T ſaw her go, but was of Senſe bereay'd, 8 
And only knew by what I heard, I liv'd L 
Tes, yes, I heard her laſt Commands, and thence, * 
By violent Degrees, retriev d my Senſe, 5 V 
Ye Gods ! in this your Mercy was ſevere ; ; 
You might have ſpar'd the uſeleſs Favour here. G 
But the firſt Thoughts my Reaſon did CUP, * 
Was to purſue th' injurious Fugitive, A 
As raving on I did my Steps direct, 
I once more met the reverend ReseEcCT; 5 | \ 
From whom I ſtrove my ſelf to eee Ng: 
And feign'd a Calmneſs, to diſguiſe my Rage. | 
In vain was all the Cheat; he ſoon per ceiv d, U 
Spight of my Smiles, how much, and why I griev'd; In 
Saw my Deſpair, and what 1 meant to do, (L 
And begg d I would the raſh Deſign forego: W 
A thouſand Dangers he did repreſent, . 1 W 
To win me from the deſperate Attempt: _ Ye 
At length o ercame my Rage; but could not free by. 
My Soul from Grief's more pow'rful Tyranny : Er 
Grief, tho more ſoft, did not leſs cruel prove; Ti 
Madneſs is eaſier far than hopeleſs Love. W. 
fg Sh 
I karte thus, dut boa not what. to FO 1 
Nor where I went, nor did I care to Kn. By 


I fought the Eaſe I could not hope to find, 
And mix'd my conſtant Sighs with ping Wind. 
By flow unſteady Steps a Path I trace, /: 3 
Which, undeſign 0. conducts. me to — 


. * 


With folded Arms, wich weeping Eyes declin d, Th 
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(45) 
suiting a Soul diſtreſs'd, obſcur'd with Shade, 
Lonely, and fit for Love and Sorrow made; 
With hideous Mountains all inviron'd round, 
Whence Echo's melancholly Notes refound. 
Here, in the midſt and thickeſt of a Wood, 
Cover'd with bending Shades, a Caſtle ſtood, 
Where AnzsENCE, ſad dejected Maid, remains, 
And nothing but her Sorrow entertains. 


: ABSENCE: 


Her mournſul languid Eyes are rarely ſhown, 
Unleſs to thoſe afflicted like her own. 
In her Apartment, all obſcure as Night, 
(Diſcover'd only by a glimm'ring Light) 
Weeping ſhe ſits, her Face with Grief = * xx 
Which all its native Sweetneſs has decay dj; 
Yet in Deſpite of Grief, there does appear - 
The ruin's Monuments of what was fair, 4 
Ere cruel Love and Grief had took Poſſeſſion there. # 
Theſe made hex old without the Help of Years, 71 
Worn dus and faint with ling ring Hopes and F an; Þ 
She ſeldom anſwers ought, but with her Tears, 
No Train attends; ſhe only is obey'd | 
By MBLancnsok yy ſoft and ſilent Maid. 
The noiſy Streams, that from high Mountains fall, 


And water all the neighb' ring flow'ry Wall z 
The Murmum of the Rivulets, that glide 


Ain the betiding Sedges on the Side; 


ng 


| EF, 

C of mournful Birds, the ſad and tuneful Notes, 
9 The Bleats of ſtruggling Lambs, and new - yean' d Goats; 
I be diſtant Pipe of ſome lone — ras 
Who to his injur'd Paffion fits his Strain, \ 
Are all the Harmony her Soul can entertain, 


On a ſtrict Le of Friendſhip we agree, 
For I was ſad, and as forlorn as ſhe ; 
To all her Humours I conform my own, 
' | Together ſigh, together weep and moan; : 
Like her, to Woods and Fountains I - retreat; 
And urge the pitying Echo's to repeat | 
My Tale of Love, and at each Period ſdun 
AMINTAa's Name, and bear it all around; 
_ Whilſt lining Voices do the Charm reply, 
And, loſt in mixing Air, together die. 
Their Minutes, like dull Days, creep ſlowly on, 


And ev'ry Day I drag an Age along. Fo 
3 I rav'd, I wiſh'd, I wept, but all in vain; - 
_ The diftant Maid nor ſaw, nor eas d my Pain, Ul 
| With my {ad Tale each tender Bark I fill, 
This ſoft Complaints, and that my Ravings tell ; In 
Puis bears vain Curſes on my cruel Fate, © It 
And Bleſſings on the charming Virgin, that. 6 
The Willow by the lonely Spring that grows, Tl 
And Oer the Stream bends his forſaken Boughs, we” 
I'call Lysanptr; they, like him, I find * 


5 Murmur, and ruffled are with ev'ry Wind. 
On the young ſpringing Beech, that's ſtrait and tall, 14 


I carve her Name, and that Wen call. 


(mm) 
But where I ſee an Oak that climbs above 
ts; The-veſt, and grows the Monſter of the. Grove, 
"EB Whoſe pow'rful Arms, when aiding Winds doblows: 
Daſh all the tender twining Shades below; 
\ And ev'n in Calms does ſo malicious 7 
That nought below can thrive, embrace, or breed; 
Whoſe M iſchiefs far exceed his fancy'd Good 
That I calt Ho NOUR, Tyrant of the Wood. 
Thus rove from Thought to Thought, without Relief ; 
A Change, tis true, but *tis from Grief to Grief, -- 
Which when above my Silence does prevail, 
With Lov I chide, on my Misforcunes rail, > 
And to the Winds breathe my neglected Tale, 
To Love. 
Fond Lov E, thy pretty Flatt'ries ceaſe, oats 
That feeble Hope you bring, | 
Unleſs *twould make my Happineſs, - 
Is but mere trifling. 5 
In vain, dear Boy, in vain: you ſtrive, 
It cannot keep my tortur d Heart alive. 
II. 
Tho bn Would l give me all the Joys 
Luxurious Monarchs do poſſeſs; ; 
Without AM1nTA4, *tis but empty Noiſe, 
Dull and inſipid Happineſs :; | 
And you in vain invite me to a Feaſt, 
Where my AM1NT cannot be a Gueſt, 


But 
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Te e ene 8 3 
:Since ſhe no Part of all pour Doleddad "Try 
Let the dull Unconcernd obey your On; 
Let the gay Fop, who his pert e ee 
—_— white he prophanes chat Diety, 
n e en MK MENOS 
IV. 
| Butgive he Leave, whole Soul inſpire | 
__, With facred, but defpairing, Love, 
vo die from all your Noife retir d, n ff; 
Andbury d he within the ſilent Grove. d: 
Por bim! live, my Suns a rex, 
* To inſignificant Defiresz . ea 
' Whilſt thou, fond G A and N, | 
With all thy boaſted Darts and Fires; > 
. Wich all thy wanton Flatt'ries can ſt not io | 
"x e 'M 4 
=—_ \ 8 | 
L * Others by Abſence quench te rue, = 
=_ Me it enrages more with Pain; won 1 
Each Thought bf my ANN uus, 1 
ö And Diſtance ſtrengtbens my Dem © 2 10 | 
I I faint with wiſhing, fikce I wiſh in vain. - 
Either be gone, fond Loe yt, mann r 
. ee eee e nn | 
n ern f 
_ | Here *ewas the Height of ien 
EV Abſence eder N 
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And here adder 4 but that, Love found.n ay 

A Letter from. Au in rA toconvey; ; . 
Which did ſaft tender Marks of Pity give, 5 7 
And hope engugh n Wenn 8 1 1K 


From Duty am che win Maid i is freedy || 
And galls. me from my lonely Solitude; 
Whoſe cruel;Mem'ry, in a Mament's, Space, 
The Thoughts of coming, Pleaſures quite deface - 
With an impatient Lover's Haſte I flew © ,_ +1, .., ; 

To the vaſt Blefing-L.ove had ſet in View : 

But oh, 1 I found, AM IR rA in a Place : -... Ago 

Where, never any n, 2 > 184 2 3694 
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: a "is ans. a Village, Mb : 10 : 4 
The Inhabitants in Fury ſtill appear; 1 
Malicious Paleneſs, or an angry Red, 1 
Oer each uneaſy Face, is ever ſpread. + 
Their Eyes are either ſmiling with Diddain, ; | 


Or fiercely glow; with raging Fire; ; | 77 1 
Gloomy and ſullen with diſſembled Pain, © 
Love in the Hearty Revenge in os A 
Combates, "Duels, Challenges, 1 t . | 
1 the Diſcourſe, and all the: 8 r 
Re ſyect of Blood, . r 
Cant reconcile the Civil War. in nam 
Rage, Horror, Death, and ane xi 
r 8 | 8 
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Neceiv'd me with a ſhy and cold Addreſs. © 
I could not ſpeak— but figh'd, retir d, and bow'd; 
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was here the lovely cruel Maid I found, } 
Encompaſt d with a thouſand Lovers round, F 


At my Approach, I ſaw their Bluſhes riſe, 


And they regarded me with angry Eyes: «bt Wap 5 1 
AMINTA too, or elſe my Fancy twas, | 


With Pain I heard her talk, and laugh aloud, 


And deal her Freedoms to the num'rous Crowd. 
I curs d her Smiles, and envy d eviry Look, I 
And ſwore it was too kind, hate er ſhe ſpoke: 


rea. | 
Fear d her ſoft Eyes did her falſe Heart confeſs, . 4 
And vainly wiſh'd their charming Beauties.lefs, 


A ſecret Hatred in my Soul I bear, 

Againſt the Object of my new Deſ pair. i 

I waited all the Day, but all in vain: ; * 

Not one lone Minute eas d my anxious Pain, 

Love ſaw my Grief, and found my Rage grew high, 
ts: me oe be rh 8 e we 0 
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A mess that Wen far, | 
Than thoſe'of ChutiTY and ApSENCE are, - 
Here canſtant Show'rs of Hail and Rain do flow, 
- Comin) muratfing Vind 2owd:do-blow;;."; 
Eternal Thunder rowling in the Air, 1 
| And duet dar hanging Clouds the Day obſcure} | 


( 51 
Whoſe füllen Dawn, all Objects multiplies,- _ 
And renders Things which are not, to the Eyes. 
Fantoms appear, by the dull gloomy Light, 5 
That, with ſuch ſabril Art, delude the Sight, 9 
That one can ſee no Object true or right. 7 x 
II. 8 ' 

A thouſand 8 gnaw the Heart, . 1 

As many Viſions fill the Eyes; ns 
And deaf to all that can Relief im part, | 
We hate the Counſel of the Wiſe 3 

And Senſe, like Tales ot albanian, deſpiſe,- 

Faithleſs as couzen'd Maids by Men OT 1 
And obſtinate as new Religion; Abe 
As full of Error, and falſe Notion too 

As dangerous and politick, 
As vain and fanciful in all we do, 5 

As hum vo as A Beauty without Wit. 3 
Thus rack d's the Soul; as if it did conceal” qt Tis 
N E's N. n bet Hon tort” ring 'twould al 


'Reflleſ ma wild, ranging each Field and Grove, 

I meet the Author of my painful Love; 

But Rill ſurrounded with a num'rous Train oak {What 

Of Lovers, whom Love taught to ſigh and fun. 

At her Approach, my Soul all trembling _ Ro 

And tells my ſoft Reſentments at my Bye; ; A 

My Face all pale, my Steps unſteady fall, 

And faint Confuſion ſpreads it ſelf*ofer all. i a 
; I liſten to each low-breath'd Word ſhe . th 
a And the Return the happy Anſwerer pays. 9 
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When catching half 8 the reſt invent, 
And turn it till to what will moſt torment z 
When by 2 Whiſper ſhe does ought impart, 
Ti mortal, like a Dagger to my Heart; 
. And evry Smile, each Motion, Geſture, Signs, 
905 In Favour of ſome Lover I explain. - 
When I am abſent, in ſome Rival's Arms 
T fancy ſhe diſtributes all her Charms ; 3 
And if alone I find her, ſighing ry, 
Some happier Lover ſhe expects than 1: 
So that I did not only jea lous grow - 
Of allI ſaw, but all] fancy d too. 


Bow'rs,.. 
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The Cour In, 8 
£ p 1 5 1 ” . : 1 
e 4 ” - 


2 4 
* 


oft! in my an 1 GR eb 2 
Te happy, Shades, ve happy Be 
Why ſpeaks] ſhe renderer to youy. "than me? 
Why does ſhe ſmile, careſs, __ pau Flowr 
Why Gghs ſhe out her Secrets Wh. . 
Into your fragrant Leaves? Sat 51 30 
Why does ſhe to her Aid your Cats cath ; 
Yet takes leſs from vou, than the gives? f 
Why on your Beds muſt you. be happr made, K wo 37 
with Au INT A laid. 
You from her Hands and Lips may. Kiſſes be, 
And never meet Re proaches from her _ 
A thouſand bliſsful Stealths may _ * 
20m into her. e ne 
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And there expire- O happy Rival Flow'ry! N 
How youry do I wiſh my Fate like that. of your}- 
1 * 
Tell me, ye filent Groves, whoſe Gloom barks: 5 
The lovely Charmer to your Solitudes; 2 
Tell me for whom ſhe languiſhes and ſighs, 
For whom ſne feels her ſoft Inquietudes : 
Name me the Youth for whom ſhe makes ber Vows3z Tt 
For ſhe has breath'd them oft among your liſt ning 


Boughs. 8 
O happy Confidents of her Amours ! 4 * 
How Ou * I with my Fortune N N 

E. 13 
0 happy Brooks ! O happy Rivulet ? 


FT 


And Springs that in a thouſand Windings move * ? 
Upon your Banks how oft Au In s ſets, ** 1 
And prattles to you all her Tale of Love? 
Whilſt your ſmooth Surface little Circles bears, 
From the Inipreſſions of her falling Tears. 
Dear Streams, to whom ſhe gives ber ſofteſt Hours; 
How vainly do I wiſh my HappineſFlike'yours 4 


Sometimes I rail'd again, and would . 6 
Reproachfully the charming fickle Maid : 2 | 
Sometimes I v.] d to love no mor + 

Rat one vain ſhort-liv*d Hour, | 
Would pe iure all Td ſworn before, 

And damn my fancy'd PoWwWeerr. a 
Sometimes the ſullen Fit would laſt T af 


. NT LENT ASA 
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By all the Art you have to ſave and kill, 


RY >. | 
But when the racking Hours were paſt, Week | | 
With What Impatience woold'T hafte, JS 
And at her Feet weep my Neglect away? ö 
Quarrels are the Reſerve Love keeps in Store, | 
YR e e 14 
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With Rigor arm your ſelf, I ery'd, - 1 
It is but juſt and fit; | | 

I merit all this Treatment from your pride, 

| All the Reproaches of your Wit. 
Put-on the cruel Tyrant as you win; 3 

But know, my tender Heart adores you fill, 

And yet that Heart has murmur'd too, - | p 


ww wii. wm Ce 


And been ſo proud to let you know, 

It did complain, and rave, and rail at you. 
Yet all the while, by ev'ry God I ſwear; 

Byev'ry pitying Pow 'r, who wretched, Mortals hear ; 
By all thoſe Charms that diſengage 
My Soul from the Extreams of Rage; 


- 


My faithful tender Heart adores n. 
II. | 
| But cl you ſhould excuſe my welt Complaint; ; 
Even my wilder Ravings too prefer; 1 
I figh, I burn, I weep, I faint, | 
And vent my Paſſion to the Air, 3 
WERE SI | 3 | | Whilſt 
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Wnilſt all wy Torments, all my Care, - 
Serve but to make eee f 
Lou laugh, and rally my Deſpair, - Nie 
Which to my Rivals renders you more fair, 
And but the more confirms my being undone. 


Sport with my Pain as gayly as you will, 
=_ fond and tender Heart adores you: ſill, 


My Aiff*ving Paſlions Thus aid never int 1 
ri they had touch'd her Soul with Tenderneſt.. 
My Rivals now are vaniſh d by Degrees, 
And with them all my Fears and Jealouſies, - 
The Storm's blown ofer, my Cares at length are bone; 
And 1 her fair e command alone, | A 


The City of Love. 


1 this delightful Land bs flies riſe fi. 4 
(Lifting its ſplendid Structures to the Skies? \ 8: 
A City gloriqus to beholding Eyes; . 4 MO 
Call'd by: Lovs's Name; and here the charming God, 
When he #etires to Pleaſure, makes Abode. 

All Nations hither hourly do refort, | 
To add a Splendor to the glorious Court: 8 
The Young, the Old, the Witty, and the Wiſĩ;; 
The Fair, the Ugly, Laviſh, and Preciſe ; | 

The Baſe, the Brave, the Modeſt, and the Loud, 

Promiſcuouſly ate blended in the Crowd. TRIED 
From diſtant Shores young Kings their Courts remove, 
To pay their Homage to the Gop of Love. 4 = 


(56) 

All State-Intrigues and Cares aſide they lays 
And in Loves ſofter-Bus'neſs ſpend the Day =: - 
Freely they here do with their Vaſſals live, * 


Claiming nor ROO nor e e 5 


ba, wy 


Love! s | TexyLE. 
$1 FC, n 5 
Midſt the gay "axe a famous Temple ſtands 
Old as the Univerſe, which it commands; 
For LovE before the World a Being had, 
And nothing was com pos d without his Aid. 
Tis rich, but ſolemn; all divine, yet gay; | 
The dazling Jems Lights from the Koof diſplay, > 
And all below inform, without the Aid of Day. 4 
a All Nations hither bring rich Off ringe, 
And ' tis endow'd with: Gifts of love-fick Kings. 
Upon an Altar, to whoſe mighty Store, : 
* Tags, and both the India's are but poor, 
Was plac'd the G op, with ev'ry Beauty form'd, 
Of ſmiling Youth, but naked, unadorn'd ; wil | 
His painted Wings diſplay'd, his Bow laid by, >. 
| For here Lo VE needs not his Artillery: 75 1 
One of his little Hands aloft he ö 
_ Graſping a wounded Heart. that burnt. all o'er ; 
7 On which he look'd with lovely langhing Eyes, 
e pleas d and vain with the fond Sacrifice : 
_ The ocher pointing downward, ſeem'd to ſay, 
: Here at my Feet your grateſul v ictims lay; 
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And in a Golden Scroul above his Head. 2 
In Diamond Cfiaracters this Motto 963 1 > 


| Behold the Pow A that nee: ev 9 God. 


Unto this ſacred Place 1 did perſwade 
The lovely tim'rouſly yielding Maid ; :; 
Implor'd we might together ſacrifice, _ | 
Anti ſhe agrees with bluſhing down-caſt Eyes: 
Then *twas we both our Hearts an Off ring made, 
Which at the Feet of the young God we laid; 
With equal Flames they burnt,” with equal Joy, 
But with a Fire that neither did deſtroy: : 


Diſpers'I it Telf * thao” ev 17 trembling Limb. 

But by a bleſſed Change, in taking back, 

The lovely Virgin did her Heart miſtake : _ + / 
Her baſhiful Eyes favout'T LOV“ great bee? 
I took her . r wine. 8 


| Thus, e hog ieee Ar, 
I reign'd. the Monarch: of Ax1nTA's Heart; 
My great, my happy, Title ſhe allows, 
And makes me Lord of all her tender Vows: , | 
My pleaſing Nours in the Extream of Joh, 
With my ſoft Lapguiſhes L ſtill emp-4)rr;; -- / 
When I am gay, Lows revels in ber Eyes 3 
When fad, there the young. God n iel 
A thouſand Freedoms now ſhe does im part, 
Shews all her Tenderneſs, diſzol'd.of Art 3 
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Soft was its Forge, and Sympathy with them, 2 5 
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| A'thouſand Atguiſhes i it till contains, 

It ſighs, and heaves, and pants, with pleaſing Pains. 

Still unexplor'd, a Place there did remain, 

The Bower of Enjoyment was its Name 

A Place which Lovers moſt of all admire, W 

For there they quench the Flames Lo v s does inſpire. 

Yea, Gods themſelves, they ſay, ſometimes repair, Ti 

And leave their Heav'n, to make a Viſit there. A 

To this bleſt'd Bow” r, ſo charming to the Sight, 

With all my Rhet'rick I the Maid invite. 1 
To mighty Lo upon my Knees I wh 4 15 | Bi 
And to my Guide for his Aſfiſtance call; 

= Who fav'ring my Deſign, with ſmiling Face. 

7 And ſweeter Language, thus deſeriv'd the Place. | 


. The r Eujorunnn. ; 2 


ks 4. *. inne n 2 25 . 
Tis 11 eternal 1e around, EN 
With fragrant Leaves the Trees are ever crown'd; * 
No Clouds, no miſty Show rs obſcure the Liebe 
But all is calm, ſerene, and > RR 
The Heav'ns are drefs'd with a perpetnal erde, 
And all the Earth with everlaſting A 6; 
Each Minute new Diſcoy ries bring,” 3 


n 


eee 


Of ſomething ſweet, of ſomething raviſning, 
in And all the e with render Mum 3 * 

6 in u e ß 
(rhe ſole, the malen Bus neſi of the TOY 
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(59) 
hre all the Groves, the Shades, and Thickets toy, 
And nothing Teen but Love o'er all the fragrant Way. 


A thouſand Flow'rs of diff rent Kinds, 


The neighb'ring Meads adorn ; 
Whoſe Sweetneſs, ſnatch'd by f i Winds, 
Is over all the Bower born; | 
To which all Things in Nature ſtrive to bring 
All that is ſoft, hgh is ravilhing. 
III. K 
The verdant mak no other Prints retain, 72080 
But where young Lovers, and young Loves have lain. 
For L ov has nothing here to do, N 
But to be wanton, ſoft, and gay, CES 
And give a laviſh Looſe to Joy, 
In ſoft inceſſant Play. | 
His empty'd Quiver and his Bow, hs 
In flow'ry Wreaths, with Garlands crown'd, og, 
In Myrtle Shades are hung up now. 
As Conqu'rors when they ve quell'd the Foe, 
Diſpoſe their glorious Trophies all around, 
Soft Winds and Echo's that do haunt each Grove, 
Still whiſper, and repeat glad Songs of Love; TM | 0 
Which round about the ſacred Bow'r they _ -.... 
Where ev'ry Thing arrives that s ſweet 8 one 
IV... | | | 
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(Sacred all to mighty Loys) 
A thouſand winding Turns, where pleaſures rei 80, , 


Obſcur'd from Day ** * Boughs above. 
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C 
wn oer redet thouſarid: Dig, oa. a 7. 
Where Zovers at cen thouſand Joys, = * es 
Narro has taught each litkle Hi, wen | % 
5 A ſoft Exam le to afford ; 19% - n 
They Vill, and look, and ſing, and love,” 
And charm the Air, and charm the Grove. * 
Wim underneath the raviſh'd Swain is to 
Gazing, ſighing, wiſhing, dying, n 
Still with new Defire warm d. N 
88 Still with new Joy, new Raptures chan 1; 3 1s >: 
Türe the delightful Green foft Riv lets pa, 
la winding Streams, half hid with Flow rs and Graf, * 
=_— _Whopurl and murmur as they: glide Along; 
And mix their Muſick with the Shepherd's 8 Song; 
= Which Echo's thro* the ſacred Bo- Z1 repeat, 
| Were N Thing arrives Cond 5 'revilling 10 Hoger 
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== The Virgin here thined' no Dit, * ts Lok 
Nor dots the Shepherd fsh in Nin; ee . 0 | 
\, She knows no Cruelty, and he Wag. | 
Vo Youth complains upon bis rig rom Fair 3 | 
Vos inan A Maid npon her petjur'd Deary en 

- obly Love, fond Love find; Eiitrance here. 
The Notes of Birds, the murm ing Boughs, '* 

= When gentle Winds breathe thro! the Glades ; 

Soft sighs of Love, and oft repeated Vows, * 

IT̃he tender Whiſp' rings of the yieliig Matte” 7 
w all that's heard; Silefice and Shade mne en, 
1 un Lon and's wat it oY! 


5 0 65 "i 3 
All whictolagd Eehes cb the Bow'e do dg 7 2s 
eee ho, e 
8 | eft2:ioG wilt ne VhinrnY bat ome» ma 
+ The ſoft Bnchantraents of cht Tongue, 15 bu 
© » That does all orbher Elbquence como, 
Is breath'd, wich broken Sighe a Hog ,ñ 1 / 
Into the raviſhd Shepherd's Sott. 
Whilſt all is taken, is given, % oval 
That can compieat à Eover's nin lain Im of 
And Triuriphꝭ chro} che liſt ning Wonds da ring; 
N Of Loy ſoſt . Vicb ries, in Bongs allasvithing- 10 
| ; Ayo. wool weo yuh ot or wollst bak 
Two Ways:-faw, both difiiculs to trea dy ! do 20H. 
© Did to thię nher of [Enjoyment len. 
| Upon the Right there: ſtodd a facred Phe v7 aut I 
Fo Hy MEN, and his Gwe called was po 44 
Where Loy x, they told us, ſerious did appear, 
And all his Robes of gGeremony7 wear. * 
Thro this (tho tis about a little) you. | 
(They ſaid) may ſafely th the Bower go. 5 
Strait I preſs dn impatient with Deſue * 
Whilſt ev ry Logk and Touch inbreas K beiFire, f | 
But eager Lo y8y:who hates the contadulfdy .0! {1A - 
In ſoft, but haſty Langunge, bad und bold: 4A | 
Why would'ſt, he faid; ta ke this long tedious Way, 
And let the Love that's kindled, die awagi?: 1 
I thought you better underſtdod Love's Art, 


& And all the My ries of ſecuring Hearts. 7 416 hb © | 
ul Ia would'ſt, parſue-this-commen beaten R, e | 


Ther only dy d mak ere mae . i 


©, oft 
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(62) 
Our Votries now trace nearer Paths to lin, 
And take a ſhorter Cut to Happineſi. v9 21% 
Come, come, fond Youth, I favour thy Deſign, 
And am reſolv'd to make the Charmer thine : 
PI lead you a more ſhort and eaſy Way, 
Whoſe Pleaſure ſhall the Hazard over-pay. 
How eaſy tis for Loy x, whoſe pow'rful Darts 


1 Have conquer d Gods, to vanquiſh mortal Hearts! 

2 To him I yield, and with his Help perſwade © - 
rue ignorant, the young; the harmleſs Maid. 
_ Fortlvith from'Hy uE“ Chapel we remove, 

b And follow to the Bow'r our Leader Love MM 
But oh! ip ent'ring this ſo bleſs d Abode, 

All gay, and pleas d as a triumphing God, | 

\ 


I new unlook*d for Difficulties met; 
N nene the NEG * * CL 
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| ORA ed reer der 
e eee I rr. 
The ſacred Bower does ſtill appear; 3 
All Day it haunts 1 101 
And hinders Lovers ent' ring there.. 
elt rarely ever takes its Flight, bind * Fl 
But in the gloomy Shades of Nigg. 
Silence and Gloom the Charm can only end, 
And are the. luckieſt Hours to lay tlie Fien. 
Then only ris the Viſion will remove, * # 
With 106 hap ſuft Vous and Lo j. 


2. | : , % 
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But as a Cod bes 3 bee N 
By all the lovely, yaung, and fair; 
He all their kind Deſires controuls, 
And plays the Tyrant der their Souls. 
His chiefeſt Attributes, are Pride and Spight, 
His Pow'r is robbing Lovers of Delight: 
An Enemy to human Kind, 
&. But moſt to Youth ſevere ; | | 51 
As Age ill-natur'd, and as Ign'rance blind, 
Boaſting, but baffled too, n are:; 
Fond in Opinion, obſtinately wiſe, | 
And fills the World with Bus'neſs, and with Noi. | 
5 e | 
een Wenn; old, and out of Faſhion, iT 
Too ugly for the Trouble of Temptation, 
Unſkill'd in Love, in Virtue, or in Truth, 
Preach d his falſe Notions firſt to plague our Non. 
And as in other Sectaries we find, 
His Vot'ries moſt con ſiſt of Womankind, 
Who throng t' adore the neceſſary Evil, 
But. moſt ſor Fear, as Indians do the Devil. 
Peeviſh, uneaſy all ;; for in Revengaga 
_Lovyeg wounds them with a thouſand Dart. ra 
They feel, tho”, not. confeſs the Change, 95 
Their falſe Devotion cannot ſave their e "x 
Thus while the Idol Hom ov n+ they bey, _ 


— 


Swift Time comes on, and blooming Charms decay, 
* m n 905 too ſoon the Cheat n. 
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This Goblin here the lovely Maid alarms, 
Seis d, and with-held her from my trembling Arms. 


AMINTA, fly, he crys ; fly, ee 4 \ 
For if thou ent'reſt the bewitchiag Shade, 
Thy Fame, Content, and Lover all are loſt, 
And thou no more of him or Fame thalr boaſt; 
The charming Pleaſure ſuon the Youth will 2 
And what thou would'ſt preſerve, it will deſtroy. 
Oh ! eaſy Maid, by too much Love undone, 
Where are thy Modeſty and Bluſhes: gone? A 
Where's all that Virtue made thee fo ador'd * 
For Beauty, ſtript of Virtue, [grows abliorr'd ; 
Dies like a Flower, whoſe Scent quick Poyſon' gi ve, | 
Tho ev'ry gaudy Glory paints its Leaves. 1 
Thus ſpoke the Phantom, whilſt the HUning Maid 
Took in the fatal Council, and obe? . 
Supriz d ſhe Rove, and; like an Image, dumb, 
For riſing Anger held her trembling Tongue) 
The bluſhing Roſes ſtrait her Cheeks furſok , 
And their ſweet Places paler Lillies tobn ; 
nat taking Breath, ſhe ber deep Silence broke, 
| And, with a Frown; chis killing Language ſpoke. 
What wanton Word did you Ger heat we ſuy, 
Which did a Mind too light and pa 90 4 
or what immodleſt Geſture did yu Ne, 
T* encourage you to think fo baſe of me I) 
I'now recant white'erof Loves F Wee >! Its 
1323 you henceforth ne er . 
I ſaw my Error, blulyd, figh' d, wept; and vow: * 
. And all the Marks l es ſhow'd : 
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I begg'd her to forgive the raſh Deſign, _ 


And think it was the Fault of Love, not mine. - 
But all in vain, ſhe no Compaſſion owe, 6 
But ſwift as fleeting Winds with Ho, goes;  *© 
And me, half dead with Sorrow, left alone, 5 
Unto the Groves and Springs to make my Moan. ng af 
Lo ve ſw my Grief, and to my Reſcue came, ; | 
When, on his Boſom, thus I did 9 gy be 
„ The L os. i, 9648 
Weep, weep, Wyre ache) lovely Mai 
To whom thy ſacred Vows were paid, 1 Tn 


"Regardleſs of thy Love, thy Vonth, ee be 
The dull Advice of Honovuk' er os 1 . 
© ſay, my lovely Charmer, where lw 61 + 
Is all that Softneſs' gone, + Hans 3009; bed 
Your tender Voice and Eyes tid e, 7 13:26] 
When firſt I was undene? engere has Is 
Where is the killing Language ker W iP 
That did my raviſn'd Soul furprize 2 s? 7 
Where is the tender Rhet'rick gone, 3 
That flow'd ſo ſoftly in thy Eyes? 2 | 
Why, why did I not Hy x 8w's Prieſts obeys - | 2 
And for the Marriage: Ceremonies ſhy? Bu 8 Ez 
Tho' twas the fartheſt, twas the ſafeſt War. 
Why did i not her Humour better prove, 
And watch the ſofteſt Minute of her Love? 
All's fled with Hon OUR, on a Phantom loſt, 


Where Youth's vaſt Store muſt n ** 
rA oP. SH. 18 56 Cas * ; 


„ -» 
Ah! why was 1 fo forward i in my Loe 7 N 
Why did 1 with duch Halte to Ruin more? 
I ſhould haye mark'd the Twinkling: of her Ws,” 
And read ber am :rous Thoughts i in that Diſguiſe ; #26 
| Watch'd ey. Glance, till of Succeſs ſecure, © , i 
And not attempts Fill 1 had been fare. 
I ſhould have us d more ſoft aud pleaſing Words, "om 
Which. Eloquence, infpir'd by Love, aifords ; rad 
Such Words, as her yaung Fancy might deceive, . 


And. ſtricteſt Vn could not but — 8 
And j in her ee deen. * 
But my too eagger Paſtion i pur ſue, at .-|| - 


And and fn tet 4 8 
In one ſad Minute all my RUG deſtroy, 1 

And put a final Period to my Joy: 2 7 | 7 

For thoſe dear Charms, which I ſo. much dare, 
My wretched Eyes are charg d to ſee na mare. 1 
Thou Gon of Lo thy Los with me bemoan, = 
The lovely Fugitive s with Hom OU gone. 


As ſwift as Lishtning, thro the yielding Skies, 
Where HoxovR. hore away the trembling Prize. j 
nen at hex Feet the little Charmer falls, ; 58 280 A 
And to his Aid. his pow ful Softneſs calls, 
Aſſails her with his Tears, his Sighs, and trys | 
Ii anfailing Language of his Tongue and Eyes 


Returu -be Gid; xeturn, ob! fickle Maid, 


| Whoolid W for a Shade. 2 
| Turn, 


| Loveſmiling,fpread biswingszand mounting _ 
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Tarn, and bebeld che Snighiter 6f chine ya j: 


See the heart broken Youth Al dying lies 
why do ſt thou follow this fantaſfick Sprite; 
This faithlefs vis Fatuns of the Night? 
This Foe to Youth, and Beatity's worſt Diſeaſe, -/ 
Tyrant of Wit, of Pleaſure, and of Baff rt bake? 
Who of all real Harms the Author i, DP 
But never pa ys us back one ſolid BIIfſ. 
You'll ſay your Fame is worth a thon(and Joys, 


Deluded Maid, truſt not to empty Noiſe; 


12 


A Sound, that for a poor Eſteem to gan, 
- Damns thy whole Life t' Uneafintfs and pain. 

— No, no, return with me, and there teceive tl 
What poor, what ſtanted Hon UR canndt give: 
Starve not thoſe Charms that were for n OW 
Nor unpoſſeſ?d let the rich Treaſure fade. 

When Time comes on, Honor, that empty ve, 
Will leave thee then, for flighted Axe to rm 2 
HonovR, as other Faithleſs Lovers are, 9 1 404 
Is only dealing with the Loung and Fin 

| Approaching Age makes the falſe Hero 1 * 
What's Honour with the Young, with th'Old's 
Thus faid the Cop; and all the while he fpoke, 

Her Heart new Fire, her Eyes new Softnefs too. 
Great, great, OLoye! ſhe crys thy Power is, 
That makes me pardon ſuch a Crime as this. | 
a LysANDER, riſe, I thy Aﬀront forgive 12 3 


Riſe, ſce, tis your Au ix rA bids you live; 
But don't henceforth attempt my Chaſti t 
A Jewel dearer far than Life to me. 
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T9 5--. 
Love's Speech is po. r ful; indeed, tis true 
But ſtill what Hon ov x dictates, Ill purſue. 
Hea Vn ftill preſerve my Credit, may kind Pate 
Give to my Life and Fame an equal Date. 
Theſe happy Words my raviſh'd Fancy charm MA. 
And with new Spirits all my Blood alarm'd. 
With Joy 1 roſe, and to the lovely Maid 
I bow'd, and for my Life my Thanks I paid 3 
With weeping Eyes I ſhew'd my Penitence, _ 
And vow'd no more to do the like Offence. -  . VEG « Wl 
With Promiſes I baniſb d all her Fear, 

And waſh'd away Suſpicion, with my Tears, . 1 
The Winds are huſh'd, the Sky ſerene again, 1 Gp | q l 
And I no more of cruel Fate complain. 

But as the Sun, when all the Storm's blown o kept | 
- Shines forth more bright and ſcorching than before ; 3 
So Lovers, aſter ſome. ſhort Intervall 
Of Coldneſt, into greater Favours fall ; ace! 
Each kindling Look. new Tengerneſs, inſpi pires, _ 
And turns all Paſſion to Los ſofter Fires. | 
Thus I, with more impetuous Ardor burn, 
* More earneſtly intreat her to return 
| To Hy m£N's Chapel, and our Loves compleat, 
| With. Vows too ſtrong, for ev*ry Thing but Fate; "ON" 
| Whence we may ſafely. to the Bower ſtray, _ ET 
And in its pleaſing Shades melt our ſoft Hours a\va 5 
Forthwith I begg'd the Favaur of her Hand, 3 
But ſhe the ſprward Kindnęſs does withſtand. 2 g 
Nt pray'd her to go on, ſhe anſwer'd, No; 3 8 
aa 25 merhough(s her Eyes ſtill bad me 80. 3 
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\ Why do you thus defer to quench the Fire 


1 69 E NY 
Why do you thus prolong my Pain, I id, Ci 
And will net cure the Wounds your Eyes tare made? 


Which firſt your ſcorching, Beauty did ien il 6 26H 
How can you thus uncharitable beg 
And hug the worſt of Vices, en e > 1 0 U 
Strange Paſlion this! which to your ſelf denis 
That Bliſs which Lo x ſhews dancing in your ere | 
longer croſs the Dictates of your Mind; | 
If not to me, yet to your {elf be kind. 


See ar your Feet your ſuppliant Lover i, et 1 N 


And with uplifted Hands for Pity calls 
Be then, Au In n kind as yu are fai, 
And all mp Grief ſhall vaniſn into Air. 
Too ſtrong ſhe trembling anſwer'd, Is 57 an 
To take à heedleſ Virgin's tender Heart? 
In vain, alas! I ufd my feeble Senſt b 
_ Againſt the Charms of flatt' ring e 5 a 
I yield, reſiſtleſũ Conqueror, I yield: 
Lov der the weak AU ur bas prev aid. 
Then with a Bluſh, which did her Soul betray, 
In ſoft conſenting Wards appoints the happy Dax. 
Oh! my der LTISID ASI my faithful Friend. 
Would I could here, with all my Pleaſures end! 
*T was Heav'ny, twas Extaſy, each Minute brought 
New Ra ptures to my Senſes, Soul, and A x 1 
Young am tus Hero's at her Feet did fall, 
Deſpair'd, and dy'd;' whilſt 1 wad Lordiof all. f nA 
Her Empire Ger my Soul each Moment gre- tt 
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8 17e : 
| Fonder each Hour my tender Heart becime Lo 
And ev'ry Look fanm d and increasd my Pls: | 0 


_  - Some God inform thee of my bleſt'd Eſtate; pe a3 


But all their Pow'rs divert thee from my kate 1 

For on a Day, oh! may no chearful Rax 

Of the Sun's Light, bleſs that unlucky Day; ; 

May this black Hours from the Accoant be torn 3 
May no fair Thing upon that Day be bern; 

May Fate and Hell appoint it for their own; 

May no good Deed be in its Circle done 

May Ra pes, Conſpiracies, and Murthers, w_ 

Till it comes on, be that the horrid * 


When juſt before we were to ſblemnise 


Our Vows, Death does the lovely Maid ben. * 
Her fleeting Soul {> quickly diſappears, 2 

As Leaves blown off with Wind-, or falling Stur. 
And Life its Flight aſſum'd with ſuch a Pace, 


— 4 


It took no Farewel of her charming Face: 
Her flying Soul no Beauty did ſur prize; | i 


It ſcarce'took/Time to languiſh'in her Eyes: 

But on my panting Boſom bow*d' her Head, | 

And ſighing, theſe ſurprizing Words ſhe ſaid. 
Joy of my Soul, my faithful tender Youth, - 


Lord of my Vows; and Miracle of Trichy © | 7 | 


The angry Gods reſolving we muſt part, 
I render back the Treaſure of thy Heart: 
When in ſome new fair Breaſt it finds a Remy" 


And I ſhat}tibnegledted in my Tomb; 


Remember; oh! remember, the fair She 


- 
Can never love thee, darling Youth? like me... © 
1 Ed © 977 5 I Then 


A 


, 5 mn). 1 
Then with a Sigh, ſhe ſunk i into my Breaft, Co 
While her fair Eyes her laſt Farewel expreſt. 

To aiding Gods I cry'd, bur they were dea, 
And no kind Pow'r afforded me S -- lt 24s 
I call her Name, I weep, I rave, I faint; 29 
Nothing but Echo anſwers my Complaint. 
F kiſs, and bathe her ſtiff ning Face with die 4 
Dreſs it to mine, as cold and pale as her s. ted 

|| Thou oft Obliger ! of thy Sex. the beſt) _ 75 5 

- . ſy Thou Bleſſing, too extream to be poſſeſt 1... ., / 

By all-thy Charms, I cry'd,'I beg thee lives 3 84 

By all the Joys thou could'ſt receive or give; 
( By each Receſs, each filent bappy Shade, 125 
Which by thy Preſence were all ſacred made; 
1 and 1 our Hearts fond Stories cg l 
And did the Secrets of our Loves unfold. ... 
| But ſhe, alas! ig deaf to all my Pray ra, 1 * 
A And now no more regards my Sighs and Tears 9115 
| The fading Roſes of her Lips I preſs 3 8 
But no kind Word ber filent Lips nE. 
Her lovely Eyes I kiſs, and call upon; B ” We: _—_ | | 
But all their wonted anſw'ring Rher'rick's gone. © 

; Her charming little Hands in vain Iaſñ; 

: _ Thoſe Hands no more my happy. Neck ſhall graſp: * 
No more about my Face her Fingers play, f 

Nor braid my Hair, nor the vain Curls 3 8 

: © No more her Tongue beguiling Stories tell, 0 * 

| Whoſe wond'rous Wit could grace z Tale ſo es: | 

"All, all is fled, to Death's cold Manſien gone; ; 

n * 5 
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